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LOVE’S SEASONS 


** In the SPRING a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts of !ove’’; 
In the hectic days of summer he his constancy doth prove ; 

In the autumn there's a weddirg, and his heart hath many thrills; 

In the winter, Heaven help him! all he thinks about is bills! ! 






“The Family Silver.” 


Sic_veR Weppinc Presents form the foundation of the family silver for 
future generations. 

Intending purchasers will see the desirability of governing their selections 
not merely by the stamp ** Sterling ’’ but by a mark that is recognized throughout 
the world as a guarantee of the highest character that the article so marked is 
absolutely 925-1000 fine and in every respect an example of the best workmanship. 

THe GorHam Trade Mark has won this distinction, and their imprint is 
never applied to an article until it has successfully passed the severest scrutiny and 


test and is in every way qualified to bear their stamp. 


GORHAM MFG. COMPANY, 
SILVERSMITHS, 
19th Street, 


Hopekins & Hopexins 


Tanorns ano Breecnes Maxens, 
27 SCHOOL STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


Broadway and New York. 


‘‘Waldorf” 


Latest shape in Shoes, 
Blucher and Bal, 
French Calfskin, 


$3.00. 


Imported Russia Leather, 


>\ SHOULD BE ON HAND 
I" AT ALL TIMES. 
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CROSS-COUNTRY HUNTING BREECHES, 


USED ONTHIS PAPER 


N MANUFACTURED BY 


JAENECKE-ULLMAN C2 


NEW YORK. * 


RUINART 


CROUCH & FITZQERALD 
i TRUNKS, BAGS, 
DRESS SUIT 
CASES 


161 Broadway, 
688 Broadway, 

Jol Sixth Ave. 
at the Exposition of the World’s Fair sustained NEW YORE. 
their established reputation for elegance in shapes 
and superior excellence of material, Knox’ estab- GAM ELAND 
lishments are full of this Season's Novelties for reveals virgin woods | 
Gentlemen and Ladies, and waters, Yearly, $1; three trial numbers, 25 cents, 
Fifth Ave. Hotel and Broadway and Fulton St., N.Y | Address Gameland, 1267 Broadway, New York 


the gentle sportsman's 
illustrated magazine, 


POLO AND RACING BREECHES, 
RIDING TROUSERS, 
LEGGINGS, ETC. % 


CORRECT IN CUT AND FINISH. 
Seeceesenee 
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A NEW LUXURY. 

Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the noted 
resort near Wiesbaden, Germany, will be pleased 
to learn that ROSBACH, the favorite table water 
there, is now procurable here from the American 
representative of the Spring. 

THE ROSBACH AND FRANZ J9SEF COMPANY, 

347 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





$4.00. 


Every pair warranted. 
Send your size, and we will 
ship immediately on 
receipt of price. 


M.S. Kart, 


123 NASSAU STREET 
(Temple Court,) 
NEw YORK. 
Correspondence invited. 
Send for Catalogue. 





‘Silver Plate That Wears.” 


Trade Mark « 
except Spox 
and Forks. 


everyts 


, Kniv 


Meriden Britannia Co 


Has all 


of the best solid ware at from 


the artistic character 


one-fourth to one-eighth the cost. 

And it wears. Otherwise we 
would not have the largest busi- 
ness in our line in the world. 


Trade Mark for Spoons, Forks, Knives, etc. 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., 


Gold and Silver Plate. 


An illustration of our Newest De 
in Spoons, Forks, etc., sent 0m 4p 
tion, if this paper is mentione:. 


Union Square, 46 East 14th Street, New York, will remove in May to their ne 
store-building, Madison Square West, 208 Fifth Ave., 1128-1130 Broadway 
Factories, MEriIpEN, Conn. 
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, I \He possible elevation, according to that Bible of the 
British aristocracy, the Peerage, of an American va- 
riety actress, Miss May Yohe, tothe dignity of straw - 

berry leaves and the Duchy of Newcastle, suggests the feas- 
ibility of forming, in London, quite a pleasant little coterie 
of titled music hall singers. A salon in which Belle Bilton, 
Countess of Clancarty, the recently widowed Marchioness 
of Ailesbury, and the festive Connie Gilchrist would be the 
social stars, would certainly not be a dull place for a visit- 
ing American to spend an unemployed half hour in. It is 
astonishing that some one of our enterprising theatrical 
managers has not yet gathered together all these aristocratic 
ladies of the stage, had a play or extravaganza or what not 
manufactured for them and brought them out to New 
York. It would be a novelty to read a play bill in 
which the names of all of the female performers were intro- 
duced by atitle. A performance of one of Gilbert and Sul- 
livan’s operettas with such a caste would doubtless be a 
paying investment. It is a matter for some congratulation 
that our gilded youth have not followed in this respect the 
example of their English cousins. We have had only one 
or two sporadic cases, and in each instance the victim has 
been a transplanted product of America, full-blown in Brit- 
ish soil and brought to maturity by the genial influence of 
certain English morals and manners. There is also a very 
wide gulf between the American actress and the so-called 
music hall divinity whose dramatic talent, if any, is 
dimmed by the luridness of her private career. There is 
much that is pure, sweet and womanly on our stage, and 
indeed, to succeed, may it be said to the credit of our 
standard, that the moral character of an actress has much 
to do with her histrionic triumphs. Our marriages from 
the stage have therefore in general been successes. 


The burlesque and comic opera, however, is not circum- 
scribed by the same limitations. Marrying from the ranks 
of the ballet, the chorus and the file of stage beauties of 
shaky antecedents is a British institution, and over there 
must be respected. The escutcheon of the son-in-law of 
the Prince of Wales, even, is not tree from such a bar sin- 
ister. A London magazine publishes portraits of nine 
women of title who have been actresses and who have 
married during the past two centuries into the peerage. 

The writer prefaces his description of these truly beauti- 
ful women by the verse from Patience apropos of gentle 
Jane: 


‘¢ And when she grew up, she was given in marriage, 
To a first-class Earl, who kept his carriage.”’ 


Among these are Lavinia Fenton, the original Polly 
Peachum in the Beggar’s Opera, who married the third 
Duke of Bolton in 1751; Mrs. Anastasia Robinson, who 
was made Countess of Peterborough in 1724; Miss Harriet 
Mellon, who married Thomas Coutts, the banker, in 1815, 


and the Duke of St. Albans in 1827; Louisa Brunton, 
the first Countess of Craven, 1797; Mary Bolton, who 
became Lady Thurlow in 1813; Kitty Stephens, the 
singer, who married the Earl of Essex in 1838; Maria 
Foote, who became Countess of Harrington in 1831; Eliz- 
abeth Farren, who married the Earl of Derby in 1797, and 
Miss Farebrother, who became the morganatic wife of the 
Duke of Cambridge in the early forties. Of the latter it is 
said that she possessed the finest figure of any woman on 
the English stage in her day. She led what was known 
then as the grand march in the extravaganza of the Forty 
Thieves, a burlesque written by the famous Albert Smith. 
The devotion of the Duke of Cambridge to his wife, dur- 
ing almost fifty years of married life, is proverbial. She 
died four years ago and was much respected by the Queen 
and the Royal family, although never allowed to take her 
proper rank as the wife of her titled husband. Most of 
these ladies sprang from the lower ranks of the drama, and 
had ‘‘careers’’ before they married into the aristocracy. 


There is no doubt that our women have been grad- 
ually emerging from excessive femininity to a semblance 
of the male biped. Mannish attire, and mannish manners 
are quite a fad with many of them. Unfortunately they 
do not all stop here. As Vogue pointed out some time 
ago, there are any number of women in New York Society 
who desire to cope with men in masculine vices as well as 
virtues. Of course, they begin with the small ones, but 
they are rapidly arriving at maturity in this respect. 
Vogue has already spoken of women who drink, but it has 
still to say something of women who swear. We find 
them, unfortunately in the comedies of Queen Anne’s 
time, and now it seems that we are to have a Renaissance. 
It is supposed to be very piquant and ‘*smart” for women 
to use blank language. The criticism concerning a very 
pretty débutante recently was that “She rode splendidly, 
could take a fence with ease, was extremely jolly with no 
nonsense about it, not afraid of a swig and swore like a 
trooper.” This is certainly not meant as an imputation on 
the racing set, because as arule the modern Lady Gay 
Spanker does not use strong expressions. An Englishman 
who met a pretty girl at a cricket match in a suburban 
resort, some years ago, was so shocked at the volley of 
oaths which fell from her lips that he fled in dismay. And 
this young woman bore an honored name and came from 
excellent old Dutch stock. At the time her ‘accomplish- 
ment’ was so rare as to be the occasion of some comment, 
but to-day there are fully three score of women as well 
born as she, and as well known in New York, who outbid 
to rival her in their choice and selection of oaths. It is 
not the religious aspect of the question which Vogue 
wishes to consider here. The use of expletives is vulgar 
beyond all doubt, and it is bad enough that sometimes men 
are obliged to indulge in them. Man is the coarser ani- 
mal, however, and there is no reason why a well-bred 
woman should push her desire for equal rights to such a 
length as to exercise the right to swear. 


Men may laugh at a woman who swears, and the woman 
who does it simply to please and to have it thought that she 
is *¢fast’’ and fin de siécle gains a temporary triumph. 
But it is very short-lived. Her admirers may be amused 
at her audacity, but she should remember that in general 
men never respect or admire lack of refinement. They 
cannot but feel at first pity and then disgust that such ugly 
words should fall from such pretty lips. It will need @ 
more than a kindly disposed fairy godmother to change | 
the toads into diamonds. 
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GIVING THE GRASS A CHANCE 


Mr. FLypp (anxious to create an impression of energy): ‘* I never let the grass grow 
under my feet.” 

Miss GAskKET (who has already noticed Mr. Flypp’s pedal extremities): ** The 
grass ought to be grateful for your consideration.”’ 
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BOOK NOTES 


“VY FORBID THE BANNS”| 
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** It is enough that we can feel it beating in our heart- 
beats, Bertha. My heart has found the life that makes it 
beat—my soul (sole—sic) has found its sister soul.”” 


FROM CORNELIUS 


He first drawing shows the arrival at 4 

i garden party in the country and I 

hope that R***** will “ rejoice and 
be glad’’ over the ieg-o’-mutton sleeves of 
the riding habits shown. Aside from this 
feature there is nothing particularly novel, one 
being dark blue and the other gray. I ob- 
jected to the pot iat of the driver of the coach, 
maintaining that the ‘‘ couvre chef” should 
either be a gray high hat or a straw, but I am 
assured that in the country the pot hat is per- 
mitted. 

You may be startled at this revival of crit- 
ical spirit after my discomfort as described in 
my letter of last week, but this time my crit- 
icism concerns a man’s apparel and I feel that 
I am on solid ground. 


The Dog Show in Paris has lately taken 
such proportions as to be quite an event and 
the number shown increases every year. One 
of the most amusing scenes is when the little 
lap dogs are presented to the jury by their fair 
owners in person. An immense amount of 
lobbying is indulged in and the visits made 
and the promises obtained are getting to re- 
semble those of the candidates for one of the 
tauteuils of the French Academy. <A yearor 
two ago one of the prettiest Americans here se- 
cured a first prize for a little mite of a black 
and tan terrier by suddenly picking it up by 
its tail and presenting it to the jurors in this 
position, at the same time smiling bewitch- 
ingly and saying, ‘* Voyez, messieurs, moa 
toujou poter le comme ¢a, il ne cries jamais.’ 
She was offered five thousand franes for her 
pet that same dav! He only weighed about 
How much is gold an ounce? 


, 


eleven ounces. 


In the drawing the lady with the large 
Danish bloodhound has a tailor costume of 
white pique with a brown figure; the cravat is 
of brown silk ; the waistcoat is of plain white 
pique; the hat is of brown straw trimmed 
a big bow of cream-colored silk and 
hazel leaves. The dame looking at the dogs 
has on the prevailing jacket of cloth, which 
is exactly like those of last year except that 


with 


FRANK: FRANKFORF MOORE. 


VOGUE 


the sleeves are much larger. The pack 
shown are Basset’s tricolores d’ Artois. 


I cannot too highly recommend this 
race to all lovers of tox hunting who are 
not in too much of a hurry and who, 
when Maitre Renard dives into his hole, 
like to have the whole pack dive in after 
him and bring him out in fragments. 
These dogs are trained not only to do 
this, but also to hunt the hare and rabbit. 
They would prove of great value to 
the Long Island hunts, as far as the 
latter game (sic) is concerned. 

But, seriously speaking, they 
are wonderful when hunting in 
couples. They cannot move fast, 
but their scent is keen, and 

when they get after a hare or rabbit 
they start off baying deeply. After 
chasing their prey until they get it, 
running in circles, one of them stops 
running and hides, while the other pursues 
the game. Naturally, the pursued one 
stops from time to time to look and 
listen, his whole attention being given to the 
pursuer. The one hiding watches his chance 
and springs on the game unawares. I have 
heard it stated that he awaits his companion 
before beginning his repast, but I decline to 
vouch for this. 


On leaving the show I noticed the happy 
owner of no less than three canine beauties 
who was deliciously gowned. The skirt is 
of cream-colored foulard dotted with little 
Pompadour bouquet>; the sleeves and top of 
the corsage were of the same. The corselet 
was of lace of the same shade as the skirt. 
(Yellow and brown lace are worn much 
less this summer.) The bows, belt and 
collar were of old green velvet. Just back 
of her was a woman in a very simple little 
gown of dark blue crépon with wings of 
cream-colored embroidered crépe lisse. These 
dark blue crépons are very popular at pres- 
ent. 


The artist has produced quite a pretty 
drawing, representing a five o’clock tea, which 
in Paris has been dubbed by the middle classes 
“un feve o'clock taa.’” (Please pronounce in 
English. ) 

On the right we have a costume of 
beige wool crépon trimmed round the 
bottom of the skirt with bands of dark 
green velvet; the waist is gathered front 
and back, having bands of the velvet 
caught only at the top and bottom. The 
sleeves, which are gathered close to the 
shoulders, are trimmed with the velvet 
fastened only in the centre and at both 

















MAIDEN MEDITATION 
(A Rondeau) 


Yrtilla thinks! be still, oh, breeze, 
M Ye birds, cease warbling in the trees, 
Ye wavelets, your light plash subdue, 
Ye tuitle-doves, neglect to coo, 
And silent be, ye buzzing bees. 


Lest even your soft harmonies 
Intrude upon such thoughts as these, 
For though astonishing ‘tis true, 

Myrtilla thinks! 


i 
17 


Anxious to outvie those Lees, 
Plunged in profoundest reveries, 
So undecided what to do— 
Sha'l she wear pink? shall she wear blue? 
Amid her pretty fineries, 
Myrtilla thinks! 
oC. wes 
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VOGUE 





On her left is a gown the skirt of which is 
otf glace changeable silk, red and tobacco 
brown, with little red figures ; around the bot- 
tom isa Venetian guipure a la rose ; the same 
guipure forms the cuffs. The corselet is of 
tobacco velvet, with bows of the same shade. 
The guipure and tops of the sleeves are of 
plaited red surah. The collar is of tobacco 
velvet. 

The woman with her back to us shows the 
V yoke,which is taking the place of the former 
round or square one. This is very becoming 
to women inclined to embonpoint. 

The French pronunciation of English words 
leads to considerable trouble with the cochers. 
For instance. Tell a French cabby that you 
want to go from the Rue Lincoln through 
the Rue Washington to the Old England and 
thence to the Westminster Hotel you will 
not get anywhere unless you say: ‘ Lancoll-n 
Vachangtaun, Ole Ong-long, Vestmenes- 
ter.” 

But put the boot on the other leg and try 
French words as pronounced in English and 
how they can even make a guess at their 
meaning is beyond me. _ For instance, the 
English say buf’fette with the accent on buf. 
We say valette with the accent on the “ val” 
except when we are a member of my swell 
club,where we put the accent on ‘¢lette.”” The 
French say va-la, each syllable being alike. 
Surely it is a mistake to mutilate words as we 
lo. No educated Frenchman does so with 
English. Cornelius. 

Paris, 30 March, 1894. 


A GRAVE AMUSEMENT 


Iss Abby Beach owned a house near 
M the Cypress Hills Cemetery, and was 
entirely satisfied with its lugubrious 

‘cation. It did not appear to her important 
that the Brooklyn elevated railroad had erected 


GUESTS AT A GARDEN PARTY 
(See Cornelius’s Letter.) 


its posts and laid its rails close to her home. 
She was such an unworldly soul that she had 
not stopped to consider that this extension of 
rapid transit meant increase of value to her 
property. She had not caught the contagious 
Long Island fever for speculation in real estate. 
It was not in building lots that her interest was 
centred, but she was profoundly and contin- 
uously interested in burial plots.’ 

She was a woman past middle 
life who was methodical in her 
habits and exemplary in her 
conduct; but even she had one 
dissipation—one solitary out-of- 
dooramusement. She considered 
tennis a frivolous waste of time ; 
she believed her country lost 
some of its dignity when base 
ball became its national game ; 
she considered yachting and 
equestriinism special temptations 
to defy a punishing Providence, 
and she regarded the huntsman’s 
sport with the same intolerence 
that she looked upon  cool- 
handed, cold-blooded murder. 
The only out-of-door pastime in 
which she indulged was that of 
attending burials. She read the 
death notices in her newspaper 
every morning with great eager- 
ness, and whenever she saw the 
words ‘interment at Cypress 
Hills *’ she met the funeral cor- 
tege at the cemetery gates. 
What pleasure she derived from 
this attendance upon the un- 
known dead no one could 
understand. That she did derive 
some sort of satisfaction from 
it was evident. She systematic- 
ally indulged in a funeral every 
day, just as other old ladies re- 
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freshed themselves by napping after luncheon 
oras old men of a past generation revived their 
spirits with mulled ale or an occasional pinch 
of snuff. It was owing to her passion for 
burials that she had won the soubriquet of 
«Funeral Abby.” 

Although she was ridiculed by many for her 
mania it had its pathetic as well as its ludicrous 
side. Miss Abby had outlived her family. 
There was but one limb left on the family 





THE OWNER OF THREE CANINE BEAUTIES 


(See Cornelius’s Letter.) 


Beach tree,and that was Funeral Abby. All her 
dear ones were under the sod. When she was 
asked why she spent so much time in the cem- 
etery she always answered with a little break 
in her voice that there were so many there 
whom she loved and so few whom she knew 
above ground that the graveyard seemed more 
like home to her than any other spot. 
Although her ideas of pleasure were eccen- 
tric, Miss Abbey was not a depressing nor 
dreary personage. Funerals were, in her esti- 


VOGUE 


was offering the girl an enjoyable time. 
Claribel did not appear to regard the diversion 
as a specific for the pain of blighted ambition, 
but on one occasion she accepted Miss Ab- 
by’s invitation. Claribel remarked while 
they were en route that she might as well be 
in the graveyard, since al] her talents and 
chances in lite were buried already. 

It wasa late summer day, sultry, dusty and 
full of discomfort, but Miss Abby was as 
chipper as the English sparrows hopping over 





**“THE LADY WITH THE DANISH HOL ND” 


mation, the natural result of death, and death 
was no more seriousto herthan life. She was 


a wiry, energetic creature, whose strident voice 
sang *¢ Hark from the tombs a doleful sound,” 
while she looked entirely cheerful and almost 
ridiculously happy. 

She was nearly sixty years of age, 
her face 
beauty, it had long since vanished ; 


and it 
and form had ever possessed any 
still, there 
was a kindly smile about her lips that atoned 
for many defects. On Sundays she attended 
“‘ Methodist meetin’,” and on week days 
worked in the capacity of a city missionary to 
the Chinese, and recreated at burials. She 
had no desire to go to any pagan country to 
convert the heathen. She content to 
labor with the laundrymen in her neighbor- 
hood, and with Claribel Reid in her house. 

Claribel Reid a somewhat wayward 
and perverse young woman, whose parents 
had placed her in Miss Abbey’s care to 
acquire good morals, and to be weaned from 
the variety stage. The girl was seventeen 
years old, was plump, full-blooded and sulky. 
She could dance and sing fairly well, and was 
wholly unwilling to be converted to a life of 
domesticity or of missionary work. She was 
a big girl who embarrassed Miss Abby by 
continually praising her own “ figure,”’ and 
dilating upon the admiration and applause she 
could excite if she were allowed “to doa song 
and dance” behind the footlights. She was 
bitterly chagrined because her parents would 
not permit her to go upon the stage, and she 
made herself very disagreeable to Miss Abby, 
who was endeavoring to divert her mind from 
her disappointment. 

Miss Abby never considered the subject 
of Claribel’s lyric and terpsichorean talents 
with any degree of seriousness. She was 
charitable enough to consider her ward a child 
who would develop better judgment with in- 
creasing years. She invited Claribel to join 
her in her daily excursions to the cemetery, 
and felt some self-satistaction in believing she 


Was 


was 





(See Cornelius’s Letter.) 


Cypress Hills. At one end of the cemetery 
could be heard the ** Chang! Chang!” of the 
gong of electric cars passing hard-by. At the 
other end the music of a merry-go-round, and 
the discordant laughter of a picnicking party 
floated over from a neighboring beer garden. 
This was not the silent God’s Acre of Grey’s 
Elegy, but it was the nearest approach to 
metropolitan stillness to be tound. 

A lame gravedigger hobbled past the two 
women and the older one hailed him blithely. 

«© Ah, Mr. Greylock,” she said, “we are 
having sunny weather, and this place is as 
pretty as a park. I have brought a young 
lady to see how pleasant it is to be here.” 

“It is pleasant to be here if you are on top 











and walking around,’’ the old man said infer- 
entially. And then—‘*’There’s a_ funeral 
over in Elm Avenue. There are beautiful 
flowers there, and you had better go and see 
them. One of the pieces has ‘ Georgie’ on 
it in blue violets.”” 

Much to Miss Abby’s astonishment Claribel 
had started for the spot indicated almost 
before the words were uttered, and was hurry- 
ing over mounds and shrubbery regardless of 
her surroundings. It really appeared as if she 
had already acquired an interest in Miss 
Abby’s pleasure. The latter followed hastily, 
but circumspectly kept to the road. She 
found Claribel standing near the mourners 
and staring at them with undisguised curi- 
osity; but she did not watch the girl long. 
Miss Abby always cried at funerals, and her 
handkerchief went promptly up to her eyes, 
while big tears began to escape and to run 
over her bony cheeks and high thin nose. It 
mattered not that she did not know whether 
‘«Georgie”’” was a man, woman or child. 
She grieved as much and cried as hard as if 
she had met with a personal loss. Occasion- 
ally she took a lachrymose view of a man, 
who with bowed head and reverential mien 
stood beside the grave. An elderly woman 
clung to his arm, and Miss Abby concluded 
that they were mother and son. She was 
touched by the air of protection he bore when- 
ever he turned to the aged lady at his side. 

She stole another look at the good-looking 
male mourner and discovered that the hat 
he carried was encircled by a broad band 
of crape. Evidently he was a _ widower. 
‘‘ Georgie*’ was probably his son ; and Miss 
Abby cried harder than ever over his double 
affliction. 

One of the floral pieces was broken up, and 
its blossoms distributed among the mourners, 
and as her grief was more demonstrative than 
that of anyone else the undertaker in charge 
concluded that she must be a very near rela- 
tive of the departed “« Georgie,” and gave her 
a larger bunch than any other person received. 
She was turning away when Claribel seized 
her arm and stopped her. 

«¢ Give me the flowers, 


Miss Abby,”’ she 








‘© FIVE O CLOCK TEA IN PARIS’ 


(See Corneiius's letter.) 
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whispered with much eagerness. ‘I want to 
press them. You can get plenty of flowers 
and I want this bouquet for a souvenir! ”’ 

Miss Abby complied with her request, but 
stood a moment regarding her with stern dis- 
tavor. The word “souvenir’’ had jarred 
upon her nerves and sounded sacrilegious to 
her ears. 

- - * - * 

A great many years had passed since 
Funeral Abby had been deeply interested in 
any men excepting dead ones. If she had 
ever had a male admirer it was so long before 
Claribel Reid ever troubled her life that the 
circumstance belonged to Ancient history. 
Now this eccentric woman suddenly developed 
a great interest in the unknown widower. 
His manner at Georgie’s grave had impressed 
her deeply. Without levity or disrespect it 
can be stated that she was an authority on 
mourners, for she had seen every class of them, 
both real and artificial, and the widower had 
appeared to her the embodiment of great 
sorrow and resignation. She said to herself 
that he must be an extraordinarily good man, 
and she experienced the keenest pleasure when 
she met him again-and again in her daily walks 
through the cemetery. 

She was a sociable soul in spite of her 
grave proclivities, and when he made some 
inquiry of her concerning the place she an- 
swered him readily and rather volubly. After 
that they fell into the pleasant habit of walk- 
ing and talking together. His name, he in- 
formed her, was James MclIntyre, and after 
this informal introduction he made a practice 
of happening into the cemetery a few minutes 
after she arrived, and engaging her in conver- 
sation as long as he could induce her to re- 
main. If she had any vanity it had been dor- 
mant many years, and she was slow to believe 
that he came there for the purpose of seeing 
her. He had at first seemed to her rather 
young, but when she became familiar with his 
face, and discovered certain tell-tale lines 
about his mouth and eyes, she judged that he 
was not much younger than she. She was a 
very human woman, after all, and therefore 
felt some secret satisfaction in the discovery. 
Once, when the sunlight shone full upon his 
black moustache, she discovered that it was 
dyed. Instantly her eyes traveled up to his 
hair, and some peculiarity about its coloring 
made her suspicious that it also was dyed. 
Singularly enough these circumstances made 
her lighter hearted than usual. She had never 
approved of deceit or practiced it, but for 
some secret reason she was glad to know that 
Mr. McIntyre was not so young as he 
looked. 

He was what she termed a ‘¢ dressy man.” 
He was conspicuous for the breadth and 
whiteness of his shirt bosoms, and Miss Abby 
knew at a glance which one of her Chinese 
converts laundered them. He wore black 
clothes of good quality, and a white pink 
upon the lapel of his coat. This pink ap- 
peared always the same—as if it grew and 
thrived perennially upon Mr. MclIntyre’s 
manly bosom. 

As he became more and more attentive to 
Miss Abby, flattering her deftly and endeav- 
oring to detain her as long as possible, a new 
and not displeasing suspicion dawned upon 
her simple mind. He was doubly lonesome 
now that his boy was gone, and was dyeing his 
hair and dressing like a prince in the hope of 
winning a new wife! He evidently wanted 
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no young or frivolous woman, or he would 
not be spending his time with Abby Beach in 
a graveyard. In short, she began to suspect 
she was in the matrimonial market and that 
Mr. McIntyre was a candidate for her hand. 

It is said that people are generally most at- 
tracted by their opposites, and certainly no 
two persons were ever more dissimilar than 
these. She never asked him what his profes- 
sion was, and he never thought it necessary 
to confide in her the fact that he was the 
manager of a theatrical company. If he had 
ever come near enough to whisper in her ear 
she might have discovered the alcoholic char- 
acter of his breath and suspected that he was 
not so perfect a being as he appeared ; but 
they had never advanced to such familiarity. 

Once in a while he lapsed into rather friv- 
olous talk, but she either did not understand 
him at all or her look of disturbance made him 
call a halt so suddenly that she never lost faith 
in him. She had a vague theory that only 
good men chose a graveyard for a resort, and 
that only an exceptionally sensitive man could 
look so pained and so resigned as he had 
looked at Georgie’s grave. 

She had not thought it necessary to speak 
to Claribel about her new acquaintance. If the 
girl had made one in such unceremonious 
fashion Miss Abby would have rebuked her 
and sent her back to her parents; but she re- 
flected that Claribel was too young and inex- 
perienced to discriminate between good and 
evil people. She had ceased to ask Claribel to 
go with her to the cemetery, having a restless 
conviction that the girl would be no acquisi- 
tion to her daily walks with the widower. In 
these days even the Chinese heathen suffered 
gross neglect from their missionary, who was 
chatting contentedly with the man who had 
won her mature and simple admiration. 

They had enjoyed a longer walk than usual 
one day, and the hour for closing the cemetery 
gates was very near. As their talk was con- 
fined to local subjects Miss Abby had shone 
as a conversationalist. She was full of in- 
formation concerning this sombre city of the 
dead. There, she informed him, was the 
resting place of an Arctic explorer who had 
endeavored to climb the North Pole. There 
was the tomb of a girl whose doctor had ad- 
vised her to drink carbonic acid water and 
who had made the natural mistake of drink- 
ing carbolic acid instead. There was the 
monument of a faster, who had tried to see 
how long he could Jive without food, and 
whose friends knew more now about his ca- 
pacity for fasting than he did. Finally they 
had come to Georgie’s grave. She had often 
longed to question him about his sorrow, but 
had avoided the subject lest it should be pain- 
fulto him. To day he had been particularly 
attentive to her. She had been conscious that 
he had been more than ever eager to keep her 
in his company, and the lateness of the hour, 
combined with his increasedly familiar man- 
ner, made her wish for more confidential 
knowledge of him. 

‘<I have never asked you about Georgie,”’ 
she said with a shade of diffidence. <‘¢ Will 
you not tell me something about him? He 
was your son, was he not?”’ 

The man regarded her for a moment in 
mute amazement, then he said : 

“Georgie wasn’t a boy. Her name was 
Georgiana.” 

‘¢ Oh,” she said, shocked at her mistake. 
“IT did not know—how could I ?—and I did 
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not like to ask you questions for fear of pain- 
ing you. I have always wanted to know 
something about him—I mean about her.*’ 

He appeared entirely willing to talk. It 
was one of his peculiarities that he was al- 
ways willing to talk so long as he could find 
a listener. 

“Georgie was great!” he said with enthu- 
siasm. ‘* You should have heard her sing. 
She was a big loss to me and to her mother. 
She supported the old lady and she was ter- 
ribly cut up over Georgie’s death. You must 
have noticed her at the burial. Georgie’s 
method was perfect and her phrasing was 
exquisite. She was capable of executing the 
longest phrase with a single breath. My 
dear Miss Beach, it was no more trouble for 
her to sing than it was for her to eat an oys- 
ter stew!”” 

Miss Abby stared at the man in wide-eyed 
astonishment. What sort of praise was this 
he was giving his deceased relative? All 
this talk of ‘method’ and “ phrasing” 
sounded horribly like Claribel’s senseless 
chatter about the stage. Was it possible that 
this man’s wife or daughter had been a pub- 
lic singer and that he was lauding her talent 
and forgetting her good domestic qualities? 
She was about to ask him if this were true 
when his expression suddenly changed. The 
old look of rapt sorrow was upon his face. 
She looked upon him and straightway lost her 
distrust. 

“‘ Georgie is singing her songs in heaven 
now,’” she said. 

It was his turn to look astonished. Georgie 
might be an angel now—that appeared to 
him entirely possible—but that she was sing- 
ing her songs with a company of angels was 
impossible. He had a vivid recollection of 
Georgie as she had appeared driving a four- 
in-hand team upon the stage of the Jardinere 
Theatre. She had been perched high upon 
the top of a yellow tally-ho coach, and had 
sung, to an accompaniment of coaching 
horns— 

‘¢ Cinderella in her pumpkin coach 
Never was in it with me!”’ 

In spite of his usual glibness of tongue 
Miss Abby had embarrassed him into silence. 
He could think of no reply to make, and she 
questioned him again. Some instinct had 
made her determine to learn more about the 
history of this man. She had glanced at the 
crape band on his hat and, monstrous as the 
supposition appeared to her, she had begun to 
suspect that Georgie was his wife. 

¢¢ Were you married to her?’’ she asked. 

«¢ No—oh, no.”’ 

Miss Abby began to-breathe again. 

«“] thought you might have been,” she 
said, apologetically. I judge that you have 
been married and that your wife is dead.”’ 

«‘ Miss Georgie was the leading lady in the 
Jardinere Theatre,’ he explained. “I was 
her manager and was engaged to marry her. 
You are right in thinking I have been mar- 
ried, but my wife isn’t dead; I am di- 
vorced !”” 

Miss Abby seemed suddenly to have 
shrunken into a very old woman. 

«Go away from me!” she said, shrilly 
«¢T do not wish to speak with you again. Go 
out of the cemetery before me. I never want 
to see your face again !*” 

He took her at her word, swearing inter- 
nally at the woman's sudden and, to him, 
inexplicable dislike for him. (See page 784). 
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AM 
AA 


“4 i \ | \ 
HIN) i 
etl U sy 


Wa A 


! i hi i ‘ | Wiha 
Ws, ihlg, gsi 4a, dnl th a 
i mY | ya inary i 
\ hi iW iN a) SY 1 May | 
3 \M By i! 
AN | 


aan Hh)" i (| 
a] ‘has i | ii 
| | Wh g 


-—s.! 2 => 


 y AMAR caro G . 
| Za ee a. eas 


BED*ROOM OF JULIEN GORDON 


OF JULIEN YVILLI LB 








— ie 
| od 


sD SES ged .s 
OO ge 


— 
be a oe 


Pas 


1) White straw brim and écru lace, white satin bow at 
back. Four white plumes with satin loops, white satin band 
under crown in front with bow and small Rhine stone buckle. 


(2) White chip brim and chip pointed crown, écru lace 
and chip straps, wide white satin bows with rings of Rhine 
stones, two bunches of deep violets in front and two at the 
back. 
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Dinner gown of pale yeilow, covered with 
heliotrope chiffon 


DESCRIPTION OF HATS 


(3) Ecru open straw net with white chip brim and chip 
band around the crown, Four jet cabachon pins and two 
jet-ball pins. Three black ostrich plumes at the side; four 
bouquets of deep violets underneath the brim. 

(4) Black rough straw bow of écru lace in front falling in 
a jabot at the back secured with steel buckles back and 
front, two smart magenta satin bows fastened to the crown 
with bunches of violets. 
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(5) Sage-green fancy straw, bouquets or deep violets 
mingled with pink buds, magenta velvet band and trig bows 
at the back. 


(6) Black check crown, deep écru Neapolitan straw brim 
covered with black spangled net, a full bunch of wild pink 
crush roses and wide long black ribbon streamers at the back, 
a jet cabachon and loops of spangled jet under the brim. 
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COLORED DRESS LINENS AND 
COLORED LINEN DUCKS. 


Ladies’ Costumes of these materials 
will be very fashionable for mountain and 
s.. shure this Summer. 

Importations, just received, direct from 
Belfast, contain the newest and choicest 
colors: Natural, Lemon, Tan, Navy, 
Butcher-Blue, Lavender, Nile, Reseda, 
Pink and Azure. 

These, with a large selection of Gal- 
atea and Homespun Cloths, all of the 
latest and best, are now on exhibition in 
our Linen Department on the main floor. 


Samples sent on request. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Broadway and 11th St., 
New York. 










VIOLETTE 
ROYALE 


DELETTRE2Z’ 


LATEST PERFUMES 
Are the vogue in Paris and London. 
\ BRros., 23d St., N. Y., and all leading dealers in U.S, 
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House 


Furnishing 


Cvuoking Utensils, 
Cutlery, Crockery, 
Fine China and Glass, 
Cedar and Camphorwood Chests, 
Water Filters and Coolers, 
Eddy Refrigerators. 


EWISE CONGER 


130 and 132 W. gad St. 
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SUMMER 


Cc 


Cloth Suits from $8 5. 
SILK WAISTS AND BLOUSES. 


Traveling Gowns and Capes made 
in 3 days. 


PRICES. 


Samples with specially designed Sketches for any 
occasion sent on application with full instructions 
for self-measurement. 


210 Firtu Ave., N. Y. 











Inexpensive Spring Specialties 


for 
Colonial Country Houses: 


English ‘s Liberty ”’ 
Wall Art 
Papers. Fabrics. 
(Chintz Effects.) (Blue & White.) 
(2 Personal Inspection Invited. 


Joseph P. McHugh & Co. 


: Importers : 
West 42d St.—at 5th Ave. 
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Wall Papers, carriage free to all parts of 
the States. 








MILLINERY 


MISS HIGGINS 


136 Mapison AVENUE 
(Late of 140 and 255 Fifth Ave.), 
Begs to inform her patrons that she 


is now in receipt of her importations 
of handsome designs—to which an 
early inspection is invited—in English 
and French Bonnets and Hats for 
Spring and Summer wear. 


HIGHEST AWARD 


COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 
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WORLD'S 
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$ $ 
| $ 

: SPECIALTY 5 

é FE Twyerrort ; 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 


CORRECT STYLES. New York City- 





ON 
RIDING BREECHES AND HUNT SUITS 
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The latest novelties in Gentlemen’s Riding 
Breeches for Summer wear are India Silk, Khakis, 
Twillitts and Tweeds in new Bird’s-eye weave, 
in all shades, which are confined to my own ex- 
oe use and cut in the very latest London 
style. 

Knickerbocker Breeches for Riding, Fishing, 
Shooting and Country wear, of hand-made Harris 
Shetlands and Donegal Homespuns, which, by 
their natural qualities and vegetable dye render 
them particularly adapted for all sporting pur- 
poses. They are worn with Highland spats and 
20x cloth leggings. 

Jenkins’ Driving Coats are unsurpassed for cut, 
style and design. Please examine my specialties 
before placing your order with unpractical 
tailors. Will wait on gentlemen in New York 
with a full line of samples by appointment. 





FLEISCHER, 
Ladies’ Tailor & Habit Maker, 
914 Sixth Ave. 
(Bet. 51st and §2nd Streets.) 


Having enlarged my facilities 
with increased premises, ladies 
can obtain original designs at 
my establishment in Coats, 
Capes, Jackets, Street and 
House Gowns. 

Woolens and novelties for in 
and out-door dress unsurpassed 
in variety, My prices are cer- 
‘tain to be satisfactory for first- 
me class work. 

, Riding Habits made in per- 
fect fit. Correspondence from 
out of New York solicited. 








K. J. COLLINS 


’ 

28-30 West 23rp St., N. Y. 
INTERIOR DECORATION, ANTIQUE FURNITURE, 
EMBROIDERIES, IMPORTER OF FABRICS, Etc. 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED. 

COUNTRY HousgEs A SPECIALTY. 
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NEW MODELS AND NOVELTIES 


OF THE 
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TWENTY-ONE MODELS. 
EVERY PAIR FITTED, 
Tue CORSET ts PERFECT, AND THE CHEAP- 
EST FINE WHALEBONE CORSET SOLD IN 
FRANCE or AMERICA, 


Tue PANSY CORSET COMPANY, 
1194 Broadway, New York. 
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When he was gone she sat and called her- 
self a weak old fool for having fancied that 
any man was courting her. She upbraided 
herself for having rejoiced in that fancy in a 
place where she should have been bowed with 
sadness. She had been setting a bad example 
to Claribel. She had been neglecting her 
duty to the pagan laundrymen, and she had 
been guilty of folly for which she would not 
forgive herself while she lived. 

When she had sufficiently reproached her- 
self she started to go home. It was nearly 
dark now, and she discovered that the gates 
of the cemetery had been locked. The lodge- 
keeper had gone home and there appeared to 
be no escape from imprisonment in the ceme- 
tery until moining. 

In spite of her love for the place, and al- 
though she professed to feel more at home 
there than anywhere else, she had no relish 
for the cemetery after dark. Her experience 
that day had made her unusually nervous, and 
she soon became panic-stricken over her situ- 
ation. She lifted up her voice in lamentation 
and screeched for release from her imprison- 
ment, but not a living soul heard her or came 
to her relief. 

The fence about the cemetery was seven 
feet high, and while she was unquestionably 
an agile old lady, she could not perform the 
acrobatic feat of scaling it. When she had 
exhausted her lungs she stood in the growing 
darkness, trembling like a leat, and debating 
what she should do. Finally, her plans shaped 
themselves, and she groped about until she 
had found a stone, with which she attempted 
to batter a picket from the fence. 

Having thus far succeeded, she attempted 
to squeeze through the opening she had made. 
She was a very spare woman, but even she 
could not go through the narrow aperture 
made by the absence of one picket. She 
tried to hammer off another on either side of 
the opening she had made, but all her efforts 
were fruitless. She was crying with nervous 
excitement and fear. It appeared to her that 
the cemetery was peopled by creatures who 
witnessed her embarrassment and who would 
not help her. It was now entirely dark, and 
her case had become desperate. 

There was only one thing left for her to do 
—that was to partially disrobe and try to 
squeeze through the narrow opening in the 
fence. 

She doffed the skirt of her dress hurriedly, 
still experiencing that dreadful sense of being 
watched, and attempted her escape. If there 
were any spirits abroad that night who saw 
Miss Abby in her scant red flannel petticoat 
they must have been impressed by the grim hu- 
mor of the situation. 

Miss Abby went through the fence, donned 
her respectable black dress skirt, and went 
home with her dignity shaken and her self- 
respect suffering more than ever before in her 
life. Certainly her liking for Mr. James 
McIntyre had brought her to desperate 
straights. 

Her house was dark when she reached it, 
and a new anxiety fell upon her. What had 
become of Claribel ? Miss Abby lighted the 
lamp and searched every room of her dwelling, 
but the girl had vanished. Pinned to her sota 
cushion was a letter which explained the situ- 
ation. 


«* Dear Miss Abby,”’ 
«« As soon as I found out that Georgie Ca- 


it said, 
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rew was dead I determined to try to take her 
place in the Jardinere Theatre. My voice is 
a great sight better than hers, and I can sing 


* Cinderella in her pumpkin coach’ 


in a way that would make her green with envy 
if she could hear me. 

“ The first time you went to the cemetery 
after her burial I went to see her manager and 
told him what I could do. He needed some- 
body to do her song, and he tried my voice 
and said it would do. As the theatre wouldn't 
open in a month I had time to study my part, 
and I have been working and practicing ever 
since. If you had been here you'd have 
stopped me, but your craze for the graveyard 
left me free to 
do whatI pleas- 
ed. Mr. Mc 
Intyre boards 
next door and 
every time you 
went to. the 
cemetery he 
followed you 
and kept you 
there as long 
as possible, so 
that I could 
have plenty of 
time to prac- 
tice. Now I 
am ready to 
go on, and I 
begin my en- 
gagement to 
night. I have 
n't half enough 
clothes, but the 
part doesn’t 
require much dressing, and I guess I have 
enough to begin with. 

‘¢T hope you won't make a fuss or come 
after me. I will die before I will give up my 
professional singing, and dancing in the theatre 
isn’t any worse crime than talking and walk- 
ing in a lonesome 
old graveyard 
with a theatrical 
manager. 

Claribel.” 

Miss Abby 
Beach has never 
entirely recovered 
from the shock of 
her strange expe - 
rience. She still 
visits the China- 
men and oc- 
casionally the 
graves of her 
nearest and dear- 
est friends; but 
she never attends 
the last rites of 
strangers. She 
avoids all thought 
of Georgie and 
all reference to Claribel. She believes that 
even a grave amusement may not be as 
innocent as it looks, and that it behooves 
her to eschew her one solitary dissipation. 
She has lived up to her changed sentiments 
until her old habits are forgotten, and until 
even her friends and neighbors have ceased to 
call her ¢¢ Funeral Abby.”’ 

Frances Isabel Currie. 





Silk blouse with Figaro jac- 
ket of lace, made plain over dark 
silk. Falls of lace in front. 





Model for bodice, 
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NOTES HERE AND THERE 


He last of the drawing-room mu- 
sicales is over. Alack and alas! 
and on the echoing wings of sweet 

melodies comes a recollection of two pic- 
ture gowns worn by no less picturesque 
great ladies than Mrs. Reves Merritt 
and Mrs. Archie Pell. The first fair woman 
was all in ciel blue satin and chiffon, little 
crests of white lace showing here and there—a 
delicious background against which, with 
startling emphasis, showed a huge wired bow 
of black lace delicately spangled with jet 
sequins, and pinned on the front of her décol- 
leté corsage. 

Mrs. Pell wore her plain pink satin skirt 
sparingly trimmed about the foot with a ruche 
of Duchess lace, while her bodice was a short 
corselet of this lace over rose-pink chiffon, and 
her sleeves elaborate puffs of rosy fabric. In 
her hair, twisted to a high, soft cone, was set- 
tled on one side a crisp aired bow of pink 
satin—a crab bow, some call it; ‘*A Lovis 
Seize bow,”’ said a wiser woman, who has had 
late advices from Paris, where all that is Em- 
pire and that smacks of the era of fashion sixty 
years ago is , 
being swept 
aside for the 
modes of the 
Bourbon 
Queens. 


And, by 
the way, how 
admirably 
the best type 
of New York 
woman is 
adapting her- 
self to these 
tashions of 
the Louis, 
that French 
couturiéres 


are rapidly 





introducing. 
Slender wo- " 

th Wrap of tan cloth with deep ruffie 
ween me of black moiré Ruche around 
are, with throat of the moiré, finished in front 


long round with falls of cream lace. 


throats, arch- 

ed foreheads, curling hair and rose tintings, 
the type that ruled in the courts of the 
Bourbons ; they are to be seen in Fifth Avenue 
drawing-rooms, and those who run may read 
in the little pink bow, pinned amid Mrs. Pell’s 
fair locks, the first signs of the coming revival 
of stately elegance in our fashions. 


A very good gown, as gratifying to novelry- 
hungry eyes as the first glimpse of arbutus in 
April, is one of which Mrs. George Warren 
is the fortunate possessor. A French suit, a 
dark blue barege brightened with polka dots 
of white and ornamented on the round skirt 
with a five-inch band of ashes of: roses moiré 
antique. An inch or two above it ran a line 
of écru lace entre-deux. The French waist 
of barége had in place of the orthodox full 
shoulder collar, four wedge-shaped pieces of 
barége falling over the bust, shoulders and 
back and made ornamental by banding with 
the entre-deux, that was employed again on 
the edge of the cuffs, which like the belt, were 
the deliciously colored moire. 


(See page iii. for news items. ) 
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FOK TABLE LINEN. 


THE PROCTER & GAMBLE CO., CIN’TI. 


OWNS AND 
CAPES 


show her 


designs, 


New York. 





RUPERT A. RYLEY 


’ TAILOR « 
255 Fifth Avenue bet 28'> & 29" Streers- 


New York. 


Is now ready to 
patrons 
the latest novelties 
in imported Gowns 
and Capes, also 
fabrics of the latest 
Grena- 
dines, Crépons, etc. 


343 Firrn Ave., 





XAVIER CGRISEZ. 


‘ISTIC WOODWORK. 


INTERIOR DECORATIONS. 
LP FURNITURE OF STYLE LOUIS xiv., xv., XVI. 


Draperies in exquisite styles 

4 SPECIALTY. 
-EXINGTON AVE. (bet. 
NEW YO 


of the city correspondence invited. 





30th and 31st STS.,) 
K. 


Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 


Other Chemicals 


are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


Ithas morethan three times 
| the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent @ cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. PRIS Whe 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester. Mass. 












Your dealer has them, and can convince you 
that that kind is made, as he will give you 
a Guarantee Ticket with each pair of the 


“ Kayser Patent 
Finger-Tipped Silk Gloves ”’ 


entitling you to another pair Free, if the 
*tips’’ wear out before the gloves. 
IF YOUR DEALER HASN'T THEM, WRITE TO 
JULIUS KAYSER, NEW YORK. 





B. SCHULICH, 


Laaies’ Tailor, Importer and Dressmaker 
H As just received 
the first im- 
portations of mate- 
rials suitable for 
Ladies’ Shirt Waists. 
Capes,Coats, Hab- 
its, forstreet and car- 
riage, also Ball and 
Evening Toilettes. 
Riding habits made 
in faultless fit with 
latest improvements. 
Same attention 
paid ladies wishing 
to furnish their own 
materials. 


Satisfactory fit guaranteed. 
Correspondence invited, 


120 West 47th St, New York. 





This space is 


reserved for 


Haas BROTHERS, 


53 West 26th Street, 
New York. 
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Women and 
Women Only 


Are most competent to fully appreciate the 
purity, sweetness, and delicacy of CUTICURA 
Soap, and to discover new uses for it daily. 

In the preparation of curative washes, solu- 
tions, etc., for annoying irritations, chafings, 
and excoriations of the skin and mucous 
membrane or too free or offensive perspira- 
tion, it has proved most grateful. 

Like all others of the CuUTICURA REME- 
DIES, the CUTICURA SOAP appeals to the 
refined and cultivated everywhere, and is 
beyond all comparison the most effective 
skin purifying and beautifying soap as well 
as the purest and sweetest for toilet and 
nursery. 

Sold throughout the world. ToTrerR DruG 


AND CHEM. Corp., 


Sole Props., Boston. 





820 . 


SIXTH AVE., 


NEW 


YORK, 
Bet. 46-47 Sts. 
LADIES’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 

Respectfully calls attention to his establishment for de- 
signing and making 

SocigETY, BALL, PROMENADE AND RIDING COSTUMES, 

MANTLES, CAPKS, JACKETS, ETC., 
in English, French and all other styles. Perfect fitting and 
cutting. 


IRBRRIAEARARARRARAREAERRAERERERRERA BRERA RRAARBRARS a 
3RECAMIER CREAM | 
FOR THE COMPLEXION. 


AABARARRS 


z 





For Sale by Druggists and fancy 
goods dealers. 


MAHLER BUILDING, 61H Ave, & 31ST ST., N. Y. 
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WHAT SHE WEARS 


ages week now sees new styles in frills 
and turbelows and materials, but the 
prevailing fashions of dress are rapidly 
settling down. The smartest gowns are not 
made with overskirts, and while extremely pic- 
turesque are not outré in any respect. The 
color combinations are still raging madly, 
and the most vivid shades of purple, yreen and 
yellow are still combined on brown and black 
hats. Heliotrope and blue would a tew years 
ago have been thought quite impossible of com- 
bination, but there has been a strong tendency 
to unite them during the past two years, and 
now the fiat has gone forth that it is permissi- 
ble, yea! and even desirable. 


I saw Mrs. Willie Burden at a musicale the 
other morning wearing one of the smartest 
gowns I have ever seen. It was of a dark 
blue crépon or serge, the wide skirt slightly 
en train trimmed with a two-inch wide guipure 
insertion. ‘Che waist was of heliotrope silk 
with horizontal bands of the lace insertion. 
The sleeves were of the same material as the 
skirt. The outer garment worn with this 
gown was quite unlike anything I have seen 
in this country. It was a long, plain, loose- 
fitting coat—such a contradiction does exist 
—oft light tan with brown velvet let in in a 
most curious fashion. Only a tall woman 
with good figure could have worn such a cos- 
tume, but it certainly had the effect of making 
all the quieter and more conventional gowns 
look very plain and somewhat dowdy. 


Ihe spring weddings, as usual, have brought 
out quantities of fresh gowns. Thebridesmaids’ 
costumes are particularly fetching this year, 
their fussy styles seeming peculiarly adapted 
to such occasions. Ata wedding last week, 
the bridesmaids and maid of honor looked 
like spring flowers. The maid of honor wore 
a gown of yellow moiré with bertha trimmed 
with gilt spangles. The hat was of yellow 
straw trimmed with yellow ostrich plumes and 
she carried a large bouquet of red roses. The 
bridesmaids’ gowns were of white dotted swiss 
over pale yellow silk with sashes and collars 
of yellow satin. Their hats, like those of 
the maid of honor, were of yellow straw 
trimmed with yellow feathers. They carried 
dainty parasols of white and yellow instead of 
the customary bouquets. 


I have noticed the last few days some very 
smart girls wearing tan shoes. In_ spite of 
continued assertions that only black shoes are 
allowable in the city until the summer is fairly 
established women will be seen wearing them 
from this time. They are apt to be more 
comfortable as soon as the weather is warm, 
and if well made on the English last have a 
distinctive style of their own which is very 
chic. It is time now for the world to go to 
its country places, anyway, and these tan shoes 
give the effect of their wearers being in town 
just for the day. 


Black moire, which has been such a favorite 
material all winter, but which many have re- 
trained from buying on account of its being too 
heavy tor summer wear, has lately been shown 
me in taffeta. This moiré taffeta is very cool 
and ought to make up well, but it certainly 
as rich looking as the heavier goods 
One of the newest fancies 


is not 
worn this winter. 


VOGUE 


is to trim this black moiré taffeta with gilt 
braid and yellow. I saw a gown the other 
day made with three flounces edged with gilt. 
The waistcoat and broad revers were ot white 
brocade, the pattern outlined with gilt thread. 


White against the face is so much more 
becoming than black that it seems passing 
strange women have not discovered the fact 
before now. This season everything has 
white, in some material or other, close against 
the face. Short capes or deep collars of lace, 
rich or inexpensive, as the case may be, are 
worn with everything and are most becoming. 


I saw Mrs. Childs at a reception the other 
afternoon in a very smart costume of brown 
shot silk, trimmed with the new batiste lace. 
‘The full vest was of a curious shade of cherry 
with diagonal bands of lace insertion. The 
lace was put on in broad revers which formed 
a sort of cape, and was fastened down with 
rosettes of brown watered ribbon. With this 
gown Mrs. Childs wore a black hat with black 
ostrich feathers and Rhine stone buckle. 


Flowers are used in the greatest profusion 
on all the hats, inside and outside. The old- 
fashioned plan of flowers on the inside of the 
hats has been adopted by a great many women, 
in many instances most unadvisably, for the 
fashion is a very trying one to any one who 
has not a very young, unlined face and fresh 
complexion. To any woman over twenty- 
five years of age the style is fatal. 


The fashion of arranging the hair grows 
simpler all the time. The part in the centre 
is almost a necessity, and, alas! that it should 
be so, for it is not pretty, unless the hair be 
uncommonly fine and well cared for. I can 
think of noth- 
ing but a badly 
groomed horse 
when I _ see 
some of the 


heads dressed 
in this style, 
which adds 


years to a WO- 
man’s age, and 


throws out ev- P— ‘ 
ery hard line 
and detect. 


Bangs were ob- 
jectionable, but 
a soft fringe of 
hair on the 
forehead is al- 
ways preferable 
to the broad 
exposed ex- 
panse of brow 
and temple. 


In spite of al] 
dread rumors, 
there is not any 
great change in 
fashions from 
last season, and 
last year’s 
gowns Can eas- 
ily be remodel- 
edto look well. 

The _ trim- 
mings on the 
waist are differ- 





Mourning dinner gown (left figure). Demi-train black mousseline de soie, wai 
black mousseline de so1e and shirred small sleeves and rosettes of black crape. 

Dinner gown of white silk, with rosebud design. Flounce of chiffon with bov 
intervals. Putt of chiffon on sleeve, with over-flounce of thesilk. Rosettes on shoulders 


ent, and of course there is a great differ- 
ence in materials and colors; but the skirts 
are as full, though the fulness is more at the 
back, and they continue to flare out as did the 
best made ones of last year. There is a dif- 
ference, dressmakers tell me, in the arrange- 
ment of the gores, so that a properly cut skirt 
will flare witnout any inside stiffening, but I 
would not trust any of my best gowns to be 
made on that style by any but the best modiste 
in the city, and haircloth will continue to be 
used by every one who likes a skirt to stand 
out well. 


Dotted muslins are more and more in favor 
all the time. It is difficult now to get any 
great novelties in them, so great has been the 
demand. The prettiest have a colored stripe 
woven in the muslin, which looks like narrow 
satin ribbon. {[ saw a dotted muslin the other 
day ona girl of eighteen. It was made with 
full demi-train skirt trimmed with five narrow 
ruffles edged with lace. The waist was ticht 
fitting with deep bertha made of two ruffles of 
the muslin edged with lace. It was high in 
the neck, and was worn over a pale blue silk 
with collar and belt—each fastened with Rhine 
stone buckles—of the blue satin. 


Sateens are not to be very fashionable this 
summer. The material is warm for cotton 
goods, and the cheaper grades of India silks 
are preferred. They look very much alike, 
these sateens and silks, and when made up it 
is quite difficult to distinguish between them. 
Linings are very novel this spring. For 
those who do not care to spend the money on 
silk, there is a new material which is cool and 
and yet firm. It is known as percaline, and 


when showing a moiré effect is extremely 
pretty. 
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isease is an effect, not a cause. Its origin is 
within; its manifestations without. Hence, to cure 
the disease the cause must be removed, and in no 

- way can a cure ever be effected. Warner’s 
SAFE Cure is established on just this principle. It 
ealizes that 


95 PER CENT. 


of all diseases arise from deranged Kidneys and 
Liver, and it strikes at once at the root of the diffi- 
The elements of which it is composed act 
tly upon these great organs, both as a food and 
wer, and, by placing them in a healthy condi- 
, drive disease and pain from the system. 
x the innumerable troubles caused by unhealthy 
Kidneys, Liver and Urinary Organs ; for the dis- 
ng Disorders of Women ; for all Nervous Af- 
ms, and physical derangements generally, this 
great remedy has no equal. Its past record is a 
intee of continued performance. 


H. H. Warner & Co.,, 


, Rochester, Melbourne, Frankfort, Toronto, Paris. 





GRANDE 
MAISON de BLANC 


479 FIFTH AVENUE, 6 Bp. DES CAPUCINES, 
New YorRK. PaRIS. 


Finest Parisian Linens for Table, Toilet and Bedding Use. 





Beecham’s pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
lyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
iver, dizziness, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 

constipation ; and consti- 
tion is the most frequent 
suse of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
c:ugstores,or write B.F, Allen 
Co.,365 Canal St., New York. 
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expensive. 


struction. 


HEELING is the Popular 
Sport of the Day. 


Betier than gymnasium exer- 
cise because in open air, and 
pleasanter than walking because 
more exhilarating. 


A Columbia Bicycle 
is as enjoyable as a good horse, and much less 
Riders of Columbias 
are never ashamed of their mounts, 
because they ride the standard 
wheels of the world, representing 
all that is best in bicycle con- 





Ride a 
Columbia 


POPE MFG. CO., 
3oston, New York, Chicago, Hartford. 











Our illustrated catalogue will tell you all about Columbias. It is free 


WBorges 660 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. 


Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 
carriage and street dresses—original designs. 

Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 





THE CHILDREN’S 
DRESSMAKING CoO., 
1o EAST 15TH STREET 
(PROFIT SHARING.) } 
FINE HAND-MADE INFANTS’ CLOTHING, COATS 
@ND DRESSES FOR CHILDREN AND YOUNG GIRLS. 








I a a) 
M. S. FINKELSTEIN, 
LApIEs’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
668 Sixth Ave., near goth St., 
Solicits from Ladies a trial. Tailor-made Suits, Gowns, 
Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also Evening Dresses in 
Silks, made in style certain to please. Moderate prices pre- 
vail at my establishment. Fur garments re-dyed and altered. 





GEO. E. WALTER, LATELY RETURNED FROM 
Europe. Classes and private lessonsin society and 
artistic dances daily. 426 Columbus Ave., 80th and 81st Sts. 





REST ON AIR 

















The HYGIENIC AIR MATTRESS is the latest device for 
securing absolute rest for sick orwell. It is not rubber, 
cannot mat down, is portable, clean and odorless. 
Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 41 Union Sq., N. Y 





——— Phovisix 
alssniance Company, 


OF LONDON, 
67 WALL STREET, New York, 


SH AM POO A prescription for a per- 

: fect hair wash, prescribed 
privately by one of the leading dermatolegists of 
Boston, will be sent upon receipt of one dollar. 
Leaves the scalp clean and cool, and is equally effi- 
cacious for men, women or children; can be com- 
pounded, at smal] expense. by any reliable druggist. 
Address Boston Pnarmacal Co., P. O. Box 3200, 
Boston, Mass. 


THE AURAPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR. 

The AURAPHONE is a new scientific invention 
of an Invisible Apparatus to be worn in the ears. 
It is easily inserted or withdrawn by anyone, and will 
restore hearing to anyone not stone deaf, It is to the 
ear what glasses are to the eye—an ear spectacle, 
Enclose stamp for particulars. 


THE AURAPHONE COMPANY, 607 Masonio Templo, Chicago. 
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at our agencies, or we mail it for two 2-cent stamps. 








A Handsome Complexion 

Is one of the greatest charms a woman can 
possess. P0zZZONI’s COMPLEXION POWDER 
gives it. 








AMUSEMENTS 


YCEUM THEATRE, gr ave. axp 
Daniel Frohman 





iooneunn Manager 23D ST, 
“THE AMAZONS.” 
By PINERO. 


Evening at 8.15. Mat. Thursday and Saturday at 2. 


GARDEN THEATRE. A.M. PALMER, Manager. 
New ’ Surpri i 
et Surprise Party in the 
— RI CE S Fascinating Extravaganza I 49 2 


Eve. at 8. Sat. Mat, at 2, 


PALMER'S THEATRE, Evg’s 8.15, Mat. Sat. 
RICE & DIXEY CO., 


“ ADONIS.” 


5TH Av. THEATRE. Henry C. MINER 
Proprietor and Manager. 

Evenings at 8.15. Mat, Sat, 2.15. 

Gerhardt Hauptmann's great dream play, 


“HANNELE.” 


ASINO, BROADWAY AND 39th STREET. 
Evenings at 8.15. Sat. Mat., at 2.15. 
CANARY & L&pERER, Lessees and Managers. 
“THE PASSING SHOW.” 





MPERIAL 
HAIRFEGENERATOR 


FOR GRAY OR BLEAOHED HAIR 


Is a beautiful coforing in seven shades, The REGEN- 
ERATOR restores gray hair to the original, and gives 
color and lost vitality to bleached, dyed, and spoiled hair. 
The Beard can be colored successfully on account of its 
unique qualities of CLEANLINESS, DURABILITY, and 
NATURALNESS, COLORS: 
1, BLACK, 5. LIGHT CHESTNUT. 
z. DARK BROWN. 6, GOLD BLOND, 
3. MEDIUM BROWN, 7. ASH BLOND, 
4. CHESTNUT. PRICE, $1.50. 

Try IMPERIAL VENUS TINT, a most delicate and 
natural rouge. Price, soc. and $1.00, 

IMPERIAL HAIR REMOVER, most harmless and 
efficacious. Price, $1.00, 

We have application rooms at 


292 FIFTH AVENUE, 


(take elevator) where applications are made and samples of 
hair are colored free of charge. ‘ 
We have no Branch Offices in this City. 






















































































































































AS SEEN BY HIM 


Pring—late spring at that—invariably 
S brings that tired feeling. This para- 
graph opens like a patent medicine 
advertisement, but I assure you that it is not. 
Spring in America is so short and so enervat- 
ing. My man, Meadows, has actually struck 
and insists upon returning to London. He 
must be there during May, and I am ina 
quandary. I do not want to go abroad this 
year and I do not want to lose my man. 
What am I to do? This servant question 
becomes more and more perplexing every 
year. American servants, as a rule—and, by 
the way, they are seldom Americans, gener- 
ally Irish—are slovenly, impertinent and in- 
competent. You bring an Englishman over 
here and after a few months he becomes in- 
tolerable. You can positively do nothing 
with him. I wonder why some judicious 
person of breeding and refinement, reduced in 
means and with a large acquaintance, does 
not start an intelligence bureau. Servants 
could be guaranteed and imported—despite, 
I believe, some absurd Custom House regula- 
tions, which could be overturned by a Geen 
pourboire or a little diplomacy—and a good 
stock always kept on hand, with the stamp of 
excellent previous service to recommend them. 
A man who has a counting-house is particular 
about his clerks ; he wants all kinds of refer- 
ences, and if the poor devils do not suit him, 
why, he simply turns them off and they have 
no redress. Servants, however, are protected 
by Socialists and all kinds of labor organiza- 
tions. I have even heard that the persons 
who fiddle and play instruments in orchestras 
are obliged to band themselves together with 
servants in these associations or labor parties, 
or whatever they are, otherwise the politicians 
who control them will not allow them to ob- 
tain a livelihood in this country. In England 
-—-and I want it understood that I am not an 
Englishman and have no desire to be—An- 
archy and all that sort of thing confines itself 
simply to howling meetings in Trafalgar 
Square, with plenty of bobbies around to 
preserve order. Here, in this land of the free, 
the newspapers are even subsidized in the in- 
terests of politicians, political parties and 
advertisers. I read every morning howling 
denunciations of the power of capital and the 
iniquity of trusts in the morning newspapers, 
and then, strange to relate, I find that these 
same newspapers are themselves members of 
a stupendous trust. 


A poor devil approached me the other 
night on Fifth Avenue and asked me fora 
few cents in order to geta meal. He was 


poorly dressed, but he seemed intelligent. 1 
was interested in him, and he told me a piti- 
tul story. He had been a reporter on a morn- 
ing newspaper, but recently Press 
Associations have obtained control of all the 
newspapers in this city, and as they used labor- 
saving machines, nearly two hundred of their 
writers were thrown into the street to beg and 
starve. I gave him some money, and I have 
met him since, and he told me that he is 
boarding ata place called the Owl, which, I 
believe, travels from newspaper office to news- 
paper office—I fancy it is a coffee stand on 
wheels, or arranged in some kind of a van. 
Yet—I have now a personal grievance—sev- 
eral of these same morning newspapers have 
stolen whole columns of my writings without 


two 


VOGUE 


giving Vogue the least credit. One in par- 
ticular, which announces it shines or does 
something else for everybody, and that what- 
ever you see in it must necessarily be so or 
something of that kind, has “ lifted "—I believe 
that is the technical word—time and time 
again a Him trom this periodical, and allowed 
the full effulgence of its light to shine upon 
the matter; but an eclipse, total and absolute, 
to cast its darkest shadow upon the source from 
which its scintillations were cribbed. 

I suppose I must consider it as flattery 
—theft and not imitation being the sincerest 
proof, this fin de siécle. 


Why do we not have cheap cabs? Like 
the gentleman in “ Daisy Bell,” very few men 
can afford a carriage, and bicycles as yet are 
somewhat too crude and new for the men of 
my set. But we are being rapidly converted 
tothem. I would not bea bit surprised to 
see them completely the fashion next winter, 
or rather next autumn. Why not? A most 
charming tour could be made through New 
York and New Jersey. Men abroad canoe 
and punt, and houseboat and wheel, do 
lots of such things in summer, and we, pro- 
vincial and timid, are atraid to venture upon 
that which we think is not smart. Weshould 
be assured of our own positions. But to 
speak of cabs. It is absolutely impossible 
for me to go to dinner without a cab. It is 
the only thing to do. You can’t go in a 
tram car and jostle against all sorts and condi- 
tions of men. Perhaps you could if you went 
to the Owl, but not if you went anywhere 
else, and were in evening clothes. Brushing 
up against—I don’t know what—in public 
conveyances, and then walking into your club 
or into a private house redolent of metropoli- 
tan smells, and perhaps loaded with microbes 
——no man with a sense of decency would 
think of it for a moment. The trams are 
well enough during the day—and even then I 
have my doubts about them—but after candle 
light they are intended for the other half, who 
are much more picturesque to read about than 
to come in contact with. 

Cabs are frightfully expensive here and 
very badly kept. Half of them smell as if 
the horse itself had been sitting in it waiting 
for you to come out. I am impatient for a 
reform. 


I have been poring over the Percy anec- 
dotes, and in its reminiscences of fashion I 
read some very extraordinary things. In New 
York of the very old régime, when a man was 
married he appeared each Sunday afterwards 
at church in a different costume. One man 
occupied the family pew in old Grace Church 
—which in those days was within a block of 
Trinity and St. Paul's, far down on Broad- 
way—one Sunday in blue, one Sunday 
brown, and one Sunday in cream. I believe 
it was necessary to appear in church or to 
walk on the Battery. I learn also from this 
interesting volume, that Piccadilly derived its 
curious name from a species of collar invented 
by a haberdasher who lived in the days of 
James 1., at the entrance of the street, and 
that the word haberdasher itself is founded 
on a species of necktie. All very interesting. 


I believe at times in Dp, lean ig a 
after the mode of the Saunterer or the Ram- 
bler or somebody else who writes somethin 
in the morning press and gets much credit for 
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his diligence in obeying one of the golden 
rules of journalism—search the encyclopedia, 
From England I hear that this summer outing 
coats will be seldom made to button and no 
waistcoats will be provided, but I believe in 
England they stick to the hideous kammer- 


bund, which has found a grave alongside of 


the blazer in America. Dinner jackets are being 
worn in London to even formal entertain- 
ments. This is carrying matters too far. 
One is described as very smart with three 
frogged fastenings, giving it the appearance 
of a military coat. 





TAILOR-MADE GOWNS 

We offer during the 
month of May extraordin- 
ary value in Tailor-made 
Gowns to order only. 
TAILOR-MADE 

Gowns 

from $35. 
Duck Suits 

from $10. 
OvuTING SuwIrTs, 

BLAZERS, 
TRAVELLING Coats, 
Our Cutaway Suir 
(coat, vest and skirt), 
from $40 up, 

is equal to any $60 suit 
made by other Ladies’ 
Tailors. 

Ladies living at a distance 
from New York should write 
tor our book of styles and 
samples of materials. Please 


mention Vogue and enclose 
the postage, four cents 


THE NATIONAL CLOAK CO., 
LADIES’ TAILORS, 
152 and 154 West 23d Street, 


New York. 








659 FIFTH AVE., 
NEW YORK. 





Under the Langham Hotel, 
We offer for a limited time our stock 
of wheels, consisting of most of the 
a kinds, at TRADE prices to 


every body. Over 30 styles, trom 


$15.00 up, including Dictator, Keating, New Mail, Imperial, 
Zephyr, Featherstone, and Western (20 Ibs. and over). 
Bicycle Clothing, Sundries, Athletic Goods, Cameras and 
Guns. Send for catalogue or call. Yacht Cannon a Specialty. 
THE H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS CO., 
214 Broadway, New York (near Duane St.). 


NEW TRANS-ONTINENTAL 
SCENIC LINE 


PACIFIC COAST TOURISTS SHOULD NOT 
FAIL TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS ROUTE 
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BUSINESS NOTICES 


suE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 
ad Office, 
je Address : 
ndon: Arthur Ackerman, I91 Regent Street. 
ris; Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe, 

ean travelers will find Vogue on file at 
; Exchange, 57 Charing Cross, Trafalgar 
re, Londo 


220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
** Vogue, New York.” 
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for the United States, Canada and 


dollars a year in advance, postage 


Remit by check, 


if found unavailable, 


ites. ——The date printed on the wrap- 
»py denotes the time when the sub- 


\ idress.—The address of subscribers 
ed as often as desired, 


In ordering a 

ess both the old and the new address 
Two weeks’ notice to be given, 
Subscribers who fail to receive a single 
uld immediately notify the Head Of- 
ho are unable to purchase Vogue at 
or on any railroad train or steamboat 
r by promptly reporting the fact. 


SOCIETY 


st week has been one of the 
st, from a social point of view, 
The positive 
of the engagement of Miss 
to Mr. C. Oliver Iselin has been 
‘ment, and even that had not 
‘rest it would have had some 
hen it was first reported and 
ly denied. 
iffrage invitation meetings seem 
d a climax with that held at 
ek ago. In spite of the fact 
‘re cards to be presented at the 
ith the invitations, no less than 
1 demanded admittance, and 
r when refused, and were only 
ding an overflow meeting in 


e question is, in fact, the all- 
al topic. That it has been 
ible, and in being fashionable, 
‘ntion, is another evidence of 
iry power of mere fashion. 

not likely to flag, as a party 
n developed, and women are 
th enthusiasm, and occasionally 


tragists have the advantage, as 
aid of women who have been 
life, and accustomed to argu- 
and reasonable discussions. 
almost wholly composed of 
ve never been thrown on their 
for a livelihood, are naturally 
rights, and who sentimentally 
with their present condition. 
exceptions to this, and a few 
iffragists are fully equipped in 
for a campaign in the autumn 
stion be submitted by the con- 
ivention for determination at 
election. 
utcome of that election would 
ible to say. It is fairly pre- 
the Tammany machine would 
but Tammany is a minority 
New York City, and is helpless 


te of the State at large. Mr. 
ir behind his ticket in New 
id would have been defeated 


| republican vote been cast in 
rtof the State. Bossism in the 
revent this amendment being 
e State votes for it. 
men throughout the State 
hise has yet to be ascertained. 
gists have abundant means, 
usiasm -and energy. If the 
mitted we may look for a most 
iign and the certainty that the 
thoroughly canvassed. Nor 
Hragists be helped by the con- 
Evening Post that there is 
ig the franchise as an experi- 
n who do not want it, as it 
the Southern negroes. Most 
hotly resent being compared 
point of intelligence and civic 
there is a desire to 
apathetic women to 
it might be well not to inti- 


unless 
rwise 


mate that they are as impossible as legislators 
as Southern negroes, and as indifferent to 
their abstract rights. 

The ignorant, unemancipated slave did not 
demand the franchise. Very many most 
cultured and capable women in this State do, 
and the present prospect is that the number 
will grow to thousands and tens of thousands. 
If enough of them ask it they will get it. 
The next few months, therefore, are full of 
interest. Never before has woman suffrage 
had anything like so good a prospect as now, 
and it has it now only because its discussion 
was made fashionable. Is not that in itself 
the most curious feature of it all? 

The interest in music still continues and 
it now seems quite certain that there is to be 
a season of German opera next autumn. 
Mrs. William H. Draper gave a very charm- 
ing musicale last week which was, in spite of 
the lateness of the season, well attended. 

The final meeting of the Knickerbocker 
Bowling Club was highly exciting and the 
enthusiasm ran a race with the thermcmeter 
until both marked fever heat, when Mrs. 
Isaac Lawrence was declared victor after some 
capital playing. 

Marrying and giving in marriage has been 
epidemic in the Stevens family this past year, 
and a week from Saturday the wedding of 
Miss Esther Lewis and Mr. Charles Chapin 
will be celebrated at Castle Point, or rather 
Hoboken. Miss Lewis is a niece of Mrs. 
Stevens, of Castle Point. 

June 6th is the date given for the marriage 
of Miss Edith Cruger Sands and Mr. T. J. 
Oakley Rhinelander. The wedding is to be 
celebrated at Trinity Chapel. 

June 8th there is to be a large wedding on 
Staten Island and the Miss Janssen, who is an 
exceedingly pretty girl, is to marry Mr. R. 
St. George Walker, who is known as the 
Ward McAllister of Staten Island, all details 
of entertainments being submitted to him for 
approval. Inthe city, the same day, Mrs. E. 
H. Rutherford and Mr. George Crocker are 
to be married in St. Thomas’s Church. 

Out-of-town clubs seem more and more pop- 
ular every year, and almost every week a new 
one is talked of. At Southampton the 
Meadow and Golf Clubs are as much a part of 
the place as the ocean itself. There is much 
talk of a new club to be started at Shinne- 
cock Inn. All attractions 
promised, and at all events the Club is to be 
under very efficient management. Mr. J. 
G. K. Duer is interesting himself in the pro- 
ject, and, sub rosa, Austin Corbin, not to 
mention several young men who are well 
versed in club affairs. 

The Colonial Dames are now much heard 
from—although as yet they have taken no 
active part in woman’s suffrage. Mrs. 
Frederic Bronson’s ball-room was the place 
chosen for the annual meeting of the Dames 
and an enthusiastic meeting it was. In spite 
of the internal dissensions in this society it pur- 
sues the even tenor of its way and with ‘* the 
repose that marks the caste of Vere de Vere,” 
quite ignoring the Daughters of the Revolu- 
tion. 

An entertainment which is interesting the 
prominent Roman Catholics of this city is 
the garden party and kermess in aid of the 
Dames de la Retraite, to be given next Thurs- 
day afternoon at Mrs. Robert L. Hoguet’s 
country place at 141st Street and the Boule- 
vard, 
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NOTIFICATIONS 
ENTERTAINMENT 


Garden party and Kermess, at Oaklawn, 
Mrs. Robert Hoguet’s county place, Bou- 
levard and 141st Street, in aid of Les Dame 
de la Retraite, 17 May. 

The University Glee Club. First Concert, 
Mendelssohn Glee Club Hall, for benefit of 
the University Settlement. Thursday even- 
ing, 10 May. 

National Academy of Design. Annual 
Spring Exhibition closes 12 May. 

The Art Students’ League Fancy 
Ball. 41 May, 215 W. 57th Street. 


Dress 
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SUMMER ADDRESSES 


Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Peabody, New 
London; Mr. and Mrs. Lindley Hoffman 
Chapin, New London; Mr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Croskry Butt, New London; Mr.and Mrs. 
James Roosevelt, Oyster Bay ; Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward Reeve-Merrit, Oyster Bay ; Mr. and 
Mrs. Barney, Southampton ; Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Robertson, Southampton ; Mr. and 
Mrs.'Edward Humphreys, Southampton. 


WEDDINGS 


19 May—Miss Esther Mary Lewis and 
Mr. Charles Chapin, Trinity Church, Ho- 
boken. 

5 June 
St. George 
Staten Island. 

6 June—Miss Edith Cruger Sands and 
Mr. T. J. Oakley Rhinelander, Trinity 
Chapel. 

6 June—Miss Clara Rich and Mr. Henry 
Wilbur Tillinghast, Christ Church, New 
Brighton, S. I. 

8 June—Mrs. E. H. Rutherford and Mr. 
George Crocker, St. Thomas’s Church. 





Miss Hellen Janssen and Mr. R. 
Walker, Richmond Terrace, 


ENGAGEMENTS 


Miss Madeline Lewis, Mr. Fred Carey. 
Miss Crawford, Mr. Fred Wainwright. 
Miss Hope Goddard, Mr. C. Oliver Iselin, 
AND 


DEPARTURES ARRIVALS 


Sailed—Teutonic, 2 May, Mr. G. F. Ba- 
ker, Mrs. Baker, Miss Baker, Mrs. Heber 
R. Bishop, Miss Bishop, Miss Edith Bishop, 
Mr. Prescott Hall Butler, Mrs. Butler, Miss 
Butler, Mrs. C. F. Butterfield, Mr. Center 
Hitchcock, Mrs. T. Hitchcock, Mr. W. M. 
Kingsland, Mrs. Kingsland, Mrs. A. A. 
Lawrence, Miss Edith Lawrence, Mr. Rich- 
ard McCreery, Mrs. McCreery, Mrs. A. B. 
McCreery, Mr. Wm. Oothout, Mrs. Oot- 
hout, Mr. Karrick Riggs, Mrs. Riggs, Miss 
Riggs, Mr. John Sloane, Mrs. Sloane, Miss 
Sloane, Sir Tatton Sykes, Mrs. J. D. Wing, 
Miss Marion Wing, Mr. J. H. Wyeth, Mrs. 
Wyeth. 

Lucania, 5 May, Mr. and Mrs. L. Ogden 
Armour, Mr. and Mrs. W. Albert Prime, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Stokes, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. A.C. Taylor, Miss Taylor, Mrs. Tor- 
rance, Mr. and Mrs. W. K. Thorn, Mr. 
and Mrs. John B. Trevor, Mr. Wm. Wat- 
son, Mr. Chauncey Warren. 

Sailed from Liverpool, Lucania, 21 April, 
Mr. Oliver Belmont, Mr. Fred Bull, Mr. 
Goold Hoyt, Miss Minturn, Mrs. George A. 
Wells. 


THE PLAY HOUSES 


Abbey’s—Cinderella. 
Academy of Music ~The Girl I left Behind Me. 
Bijou—Charley’s Uncle. 
Broadway—Utopia Limited. 
Casino—The Passing Show. 
Daly’s—Shore Acres. 

Empire - Sowing the Wind. 
Fifth Avenue—Hannele, 
Garden—1492. 
Lyceum—The Amazons. 
Palmer's —Adonis. 
Pastor’s—Vesta Tilley. 
Standard—Sam’l of Pozen. 
Star—Musotte. 


Annele has attracted a number of curi- 
H osity seekers who like to experience 
the novel sensation of going to a 
theatre to encounter funereal hangings, sombre 
lights, visions and mysteries instead of gay- 
ety, brightness and beauty. 
Cinderella is recognized as distinctly Irving- 
New York is so 


esque in its color schemes. 
broad 


accustomed in spectacular plays to 
a scene or ballet in 





sweeps of single colors 
yellow, in pink, in purple—that it finds no 
little delight in the unusual mixture of sub- 
dued colors producing harmonies such as one 
finds in an Oriental rug. One of the most 
effective ballets in Cinderella is that of au- 
tumn leaves in mellow tints of red, brown, 
dark green and softened yellow. 








FASHIONABLE LITERATURE 
POPULAR BOOKS OF TO-DAY 


A Gentleman of France,..by...Stanley J. Weyman 
The Double Overture... by....E. F. Benson 
Life’s Little Ironies ..... by.... Thomas Hardy 
The Soul of the Bishop...by...Stanley J. Weyman 

Books RECEIVED.—Overheard in Arcady, by 
Droch: Charles Scribner’s Sons. According to 
Season, by Mrs. William Starr Dana: Charles 
Scribner’s Sons. The Rich Miss Riddell, by 
Dorothea Gerard: D. Appleton & Co. The Tres- 
passer, by Gilbert Parker: D. Appleton & Co. 
Life’s Little Ironies, by Thomas Hardy: Harper & 
Brothers. 


BITS ABOUT BOOKS 


Ne of the unexpected successes in pub- 
O lishing was achieved by Mrs. Dana 
in her work, How to Know the 
Wild Flowers, a book that, like Little Lord 
Fauntleroy, enjoyed a sale and popularity far 
beyond anything that could have been reason- 
ably hoped for. Mrs. Dana has followed her 
first work with According to Season, in 
which she, as a close observer of nature, 
describes the blossoms, flowers, fruit and 
leafage as they appear in the order of the 
year beginning, with April and early May, and 
ending with autumn. It is prettily and 
pleasantly written, and is carefully indexed, 
showing references to over 300 different 
grasses, roots, flowers, vines and trees. The 
book itself is a most dainty example of good 
taste in book-making. 

The readers of the periodical Life have 
long been entertained by its bright book notes 
and skits on popular authors under the signa- 
ture of Droch, the nom be plume of Mr. 
Robert Bridges. Overheard in Arcady is a 
collection of these, reprinted with the original 
illustrations by Messrs. Oliver Herford, F. G. 
Attwood and Albert Sterner. 

Mr. S. W. Marvin has recently been made 
art director of Scribner’s magazine. Mr. 
Marvin is the book-maker of Messrs. Charles 
Scribner’s Sons and a prominent member of 
the Grolier Club, of which for some time he 
acted as Secretary. 

Thomas Hardy, who is known as a teller 
of tales without a living superior, has given out 
another collection of Wessex stories, entitled 
Life’s Little Ironies. The last collection 
was A Group of Noble Dames, that had only 
one defect—their defect that is 
remedied in a most welcome way by the ap- 
pearance of this volume. It is a question 
whether Mr. Hardy is at his best in short 
stories or in his longer and more serious work, 
as Téss of the d’Urbervilles, a novel pro- 
nounced at the time of its appearance as the 
strongest fiction of the year. 

The Awakening of Mary Fenwick has 
been the most widely sold issue of Appleton’s 
Town and Country Library. A novel, there- 
fore, by this author, Beatrice Whitby, is looked 
for with great interest as the next number of 
the It is entitled Mary Fenwick’s 
Daughter. 

The Sunday Sun is publishing, by Stanley 
J. Weyman, My Lady Rotha—a capital 
story. 

The Expert Waitress, by Anna Frances 
Springsteed, is a hand-book described by its 
title. It presents recommendations for the 
practical side of the duties of waitresses, the 
care of the pantry, cleaning lamps, silver, etc. 

The Harpers have issued an Everybody’s 
Guide to Music uniform in size and character 
with their popular Everybody’s Series, the first 
of which was Everybody’s Pocket Cyclopedia, 
followed, in succession, by Everybody’s Writ- 
ing-desk Book Book of 
Correct Conduct. 

There is never an end to the demani for 
worthy editions of Shakespeare. Messrs. 
Macmillan and Co. have issued a prospectus 
of The Temple edition, which follows the 
popular requirement, and has a page-size of 
only 4.x 5 inches. The fancy also for fine 
books is met by the use of hand-made paper, 
rubrications, flexible binding, and specially de- 
signed ornaments. The editor is Mr. Israel 
Collins, and each volume is to have a pref- 
ace, glossary and notes. 

The Macmillans also issue a limited edi- 
tion with plates, by Bierstadt, of The Friend- 
ship of Nature, a chronicle of New England 
Birds and Flowers, by Mabel Osgood W ‘ight. 
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[F Fitlton, Hughes & Co., i 
TL SUCCESSORS TO A, T. STEWART & CO, | 
iT Superb Paris Costumes—French and English Hats and Bonnets. Z 
E Our Dressmaking Department ts pre- il 
TL pared to furnish gowns at shortest notice. f 
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